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Fot by heart, and often repeated by den 3 
Y witty Gentlemen, and Ladies, that uſe to 
; walke in the New Exchange, and at their re- 
| creations in Hide- Park. _ 
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| mThefonom Ot ad dien fy, Thi was 
7 Of bmour'd Mule end Female gl. we 
un d, Tour ibi rich gen, ua 2 


With any piece ef C. J. Mx. 
N more ihen ſo, I'le goe no leße, 
: Then any ſcript of friends, J . 
27 bf young Leander, and of Hero, 
nom begin; Dum ſpiro, ſpero, 


my 
4 


[| 
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EANDER being freſh and gay, Nb hair 

ST As is the leek'or green popey 3 was nos 

TE Wit Upon Rs con both clear and an 
bo rig! ta 

= 2 Yo When Phebus roſe, and bal 

bedight 

tmſelfe wi wich all bis Golden rayes ; * 

nd pretty birds did 7 * ſprayes 3 
23 


Ls * V. #8 * 1 
4 Cop 1 * 
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When Marigolds did hem their lere 
And men begin to button ſleeves!) 
Then young Leander all forlorn, 
As from the Ole drops the acorn 
$o from his weary bed be ſlipt, 
Or like a School-boy newly whipt: 
Zut with a look as bliche to ſee 5 
As cherry ripe. om wp of tree: 
30, forth he goes and makes no tand, 
With Crabtree Cudgle in his hand- 
He had not gone a nile or two, 
But gravel got into his ſkooe, 
Note - He ſec him down upona bank, 
: * — To dry his foot, and reſt his ſhank, 
for wea. And ſo with finger put in ſhooe! 
ring. He pul'd out dirt and gravel too. 
Er This was about the waſt of day: 
5 Al men The middle, 2s the vulgar ſay. 
| — . Faic Hero, walking; wich her Maid, 
3 Jo doe the thing eannot be Raid, 
$pi'd young Leander lying ſo, 
With pretty finger picking toe. | | 
| de thought it rangeto ſeoa man 
In privy walk, and chen anan, 


\ 


p 
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be ge behind Peptda wa, 2 21 2712 
nd liſtned for ſome Novel ty iT 
eander having clear d bis throat, 1 
Bcgan to fing this e note. 1 


Ob, would Thad wy Love in bed, 

Though fbe were nete ſo fell 3 

P de fright ber with my Adder bead, 
untill I made ber ſ well. .f 
Ob Heto, Hero, pity ne, 1 
With Dildo, Dildo, Dildo dee, 


Flair Hero? gan to ſmile ar this, 
Leander rais d gainſt eree to piſs, 

He plucks me treight b his Drabler out, 
And with bis arms claſpt tree about: 

O thus, quoth he, O thus. coo'd, 

$ obbing Rogero '-2ink the wood. 

His Blind- worm Hers fair did ſee, 
L His Curral head did lean gainſt tree: + It muy 
Which fight did make ber figb and ſob, 

1 o ſee bow he gainſt tree did bob: 

Phe never loy'd him till that hour, 

and him ſhe will invite to Towre, 

1 4a 4 


Ta) 
Ihe ſat her new caſe ber joydis : 


Faire Hero noted him awhile, 1 
And prettily began to fmile, N . 
To ſee a comely youth and tall, 

Could not bold that which needs muſt fall. 
Now Heroe faire had ſpi d a vapour 


| But he before the Maid did come, 

* ds itmey Had fav'd that labour with bis thumb: 
be Reeder The Maid with bluſh turn'd back againe, 
+ thy ſelf baſt Seeing her labour was in vaine. 
882 Leander having done his taske, 
And made an end ore hedge nine Laske, 
8 | Heturn'd about, and made no bones, 

+ Obſerve ut with Rick rak't for Cherry tones, 
in thi the So as be ſtooped, he fpi'd coming, 
childiſpneſſe A gentle Nymph, whoſe pace was running. 
of «Lover. He ceuld not tell what to ſuppoſe, 
| ® Meaning * Bur put up Shirt into bis Hoſe, - . 
| into bs eander ſtreight did follow Maid, 
\ Breechcs,' Untill be came where Meroe laid. FT 
2 Her cheek on hand, her arme on Rump, 
Her leg on graffe, on mole. hill rump 5 


\* 5 


The ſpringal be unties bis points. © _ | RIEL 
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And ſends her maid with piece of paper z 
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9 
he witha yentle models gate, 
Plucking his Cap from of his Pate, 
He thus beſpake her, Lovely Peat, 
Bebold, with running how I ſweat! 


Ob, would I were that barmelefſe dump. 
' Wheroon thou lean'ſt , with chat a thump | 


| Frake' from the intrails of his boſe, 


Here was fearfull, dreading foes, 
Seeing 2 Canon 'gainſt ber bent, 


: That ſcem'd to level at his tent: 
Leander having felt the ſcape, 


And ſpi d the Maid to laugh and gape? 
He then began to ſmell à Rat, 
And Role his hand down under's Hat. 


Hlexoe did note his Roger good, 


; And how couragiouſly it ſtood $ 


At length ſhe asked him bis name, 
And wherefore that he thicher came. 


Quoth he, my dwelling is Abidos, 


+ This is my walke wedneſdayes and Fridayess . . 


l ſove to ſee the Squirrels play, 


Wich bow and bolt I them doe fray. 
My name is young Leander call'd, 
My Father's rich, and yet bec's bald ; 


. 
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Mum · budg, quoth he, Twas known of yore, 
Now Heroes love began th! curdle, =o 
She wiſht his head under ber girdle; 
If fo ſhe bad, Emake no doubt, 
But it would diſh its own brains out; | 
And yet the Stale be nere the worſe. 2 
I may compare the head to purſe ; 
Whoſe mouth is faſtened to a firing, 
And if the knot ſhe chance to wring, 
I The money white will iſſue out: 
| Ms ove + He ſhoots moſt wide that hits the clout. 
* 9 Nom Heroe⸗ love could not be hid. 
th Come hither, love, tis I that bid. 
Wallis, Feare not, my! love, to taſte my lip, 
when ble Imagine me to be thy Ship: 
. WE Guide thou the Rudder with thy band, 
Bed: firew, And in my Poop fear not to ſand: 
Stand to thy tackle on the hatches, 
My Gunner-room is free from matches: 
Pull up my Sail to thy Main yard, 
My compaſs uſe thou, and my Card: 
Lay thou my anchor where thou pleiſe, 
Ia broad, or inthe narrow Seas 5 


"Y a 


And 


Ee quoth Hero, ſay no more, ig $842 


ee eee 


9 
* a 


WWW; l —éÄuÜ—᷑—t ITY 
eee e ERS. eee EA eee e En 


NS: 


©» 1 wm. = 


1 


is ee ee no IC Aa Res 


And underſtand what I thee tell: 


80 donn they fell together clung, = ky 


Thy anchor's rain N n 
Quoth ſhe, cloſe by fair Ceſtie tream, + 
(With that within her throar tofe fleame ) 
Neer to that place there Rand a Cloyſter, © ” ' 
(Poor ſoul ſhe coughs and voids an oer) 5 
Leander ſtole his foot upon ĩt, 4 | 
And treads ic out with railgd. Bonner, | 1 y 3 
She thanks Leander for bis pains, | 
And for another ſoftly Krains : : 

Her choler laid, ſhe faid, mark well, 


Came then, my love, in twile of night, 

The time when Owl and Bats take flight: 

In lower window I will place, 1 

A Taper bright as eyes in face ; | N 
Which light ſhall be thy load · tar bright, | 
Through waves to guide thee in the night $ 

And with that word, like Ivy wound 

About his neck, arms claſped round: 

Venus did nere more dote on Don, 

Whoſe beat in love ws cold as ſtone, 

Then Hero did on ſpringal young; 


Upon 


toil of « 
ſure, 


called red 
Worms,be- 
tauſe rbey 
ercep into 


Holes, 


oa ver, & 
iboug ht 10 

be an Open- 
Arſe. 


It ſeemeth 
bey made 4 
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Ua a Primeroſe bills le, 


Their lips being joyn 22 Wen xongues ad gr greet; 


$o high did growthefragran;;Howres, A, 


Made freſlyby youthfull April ſhowers, / 
But when ſhe ſawthem lye-{q cloſe, _ 
She put the flowers under ber noſe; 

And ſo approaching to the place, 

* Wherethey lay pancingf: face to face; 
So high did grow the berbs ſo ſweet, 
That cover'd them from head to feet; 
Her Maid then got into a tree, 

Where plain ſhe might theſe Lovers ſee, 

Leander found the watery brook, | 
+ Where never fiſh was caught with hook, 
Yer bobbing there had been good ſtore, 


Oh, who bath ſeen a ſtrucken Deer, 
Or from his eyes in water clear, 

A dabled Duck with dirt bemir'd, 
So Hero lay with pleaſure tir d. 


4, A Medlar * On Medlar branch the Maid doth fir, 
y the Phi- One Medlar with a meany met; 


Though ſhe was there, there was to ſee, 
Nothing but Medlars on the tree. 


# They are + With great red wormes, ſome three or foure: 


Wee! 
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KWee'l leave the Maid upon Verotch, 
Holding by hands, fitthig on noteh: 
ut the ſweet ſight did ſo intice, 
Tbat bough was mer with her device. 
And uow Leewler geis him up, 
| * And clos d the acorꝝ and che cup. 
Hi Cuc ko pintle he did xs 
f Into his Oxlip which was j 
His Batchelors button, geit 9 line, 
Made way into her Columbine. : 
His hooded hawk be then did bring ber, 
Which ſhe receiv'd with Ladies fanger : 
His ſprig of Time, her branch of Rug, | 
His Primeroſe, and der Violet blue. l 
: Luander luſty ſpringal yourh 
Did now. reti re, twas ſo in truth: _ 
Who, like ſome yomhfulprodigal, 
* Muſt needs retire, baVing ſpent all. 
He now returned to his friends; 
! Who him receiv'd withfingers ends- 
Tube Maid was greedy, though but filly, - 
| She thought coo much went by her belly ; 
Ob, ſhe was wrapt with that ſweet fight, 
| That ſhe did dong to enter fight. 


4 * 
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By chance a Weaver paſting b. J 
Looking aſide, ſhe did him ſpy. 12 1 
Then ag Adonis horſe did fare, © A 
When he beheld the Freez-land Mare, R 
Breaking bis rains tyd to à Tree, F y 1 
And even as like as like my be. F 


Betting the runt of horſt aſide 3 * 
pt: + Her rubbiſh did excel in pride. | O we | 6 
She looking earneſt at the Weaver, | b 
— Tbe Medlar- branch ſoorh Wa deceive ber-: 
Quoth ſhe, alaſs! ah mes 2 e | 
What, was 1 born ro fall from tree? 
Her cloaths her head did canopy, 
She was all bare from head to knee. 
The man accurſt, whoſe trade was ſcurvy. Toe 
Had thought the world had bin tutn d we turvy. 
Now he did tread a8 if on Egge, 
He ſaw a Medlar twixt ber leggs: : 
I know not how they there did ſettle, 
But in ihe Weaver got his Shettle 2 
Where we will leave Tom · trumpery, 
To talk of other company. 571 
L. ander having fetcht his fees, | | 
And Hero having covered knees. 7 


ne 3 Rd eos wed eo ef id A bt bd bed bn bet hip ho 23 


Quoth 


AL 


Quoth ſhe, I know chou art᷑ no dodger, 
Sweet, bare a care of truly Roger, "RY 


Remember what you from me drew: 


His bead did grow like bed « of Leeks. : BS. I 

His back did over-logk his head, | FRETS 

Oneof his arms as doar-naile dead: ; 85 2211 

His fingers wore for Liverics, . „ mmi (ll 

Nailes long as Gupids Quiver i is: 25] - KIN 

Upon his. back he wore cost, blue. ri — 
His face would make a dog to ſpue : IC r 3:0 ; 

His legs did. oc four wayes at once, erp 


A 

My Dear, quoth ſhe, my Lover true, 3 

Remember you being full of gublits, 5 

Remow d your Hares bead from my piblics. | 
Wirh that afar off ſhe gin fpy, 

* A fellow running with one « eye. 

He wore, berauſe bis bead was bald , 

An old hats crown 'which bid the ſcald. 

His noſe was crooked, 5 long, and bjn, | 

As ſharp and long appear d. bs chin, 

His eye brows hun upon bis check, 


He was all skin ſave ſome few bones. 
Then Hero ſaid The weary bour 


15 come for me to go to Towre. 
Then 


pcs SB  : 
Then farewell Love, Leander laid, 


And ſtrait ſhe whiftled for her Maid: 

By this Fohn Hedg bogg drew bim nigh, 

For that bis name was not to lye. 

His one eye in her face did peer, 

Qyoth he, who'd thought. t have found jou here? 

Come 3; to your father you muſt goe, 
Leander tro d upon his toe, 

And ſaid, with biting of his thumb, 
That you ſaw me, no words but mum: 
So puts his hand to pocket twice, 

And gave him to Cans, or the price: 
Leander could no longer keep ber, | 
Away ſhe goes with this hedg-creeper. 
He now devis'd what courſe to take, 
Fearing chat Dough would be bis Cake, 
If it were known: $o home he goes, | 
* paſſing the time in eating Slows. . 
His minde doth tun on Heroes Lap, | 
At Fathers door he now doth rap: 

Which Porter hearing turns the lock, 
Wich brazill ſtaffe, aad comely Prock: 
Where we will leave him for a while, 
And unio Hero turn our file. 


(13) 
Fair Hero having paſt the sont, 
She now was come unto the Cont 
Tinent of Seffor, where ſhe dwek 2 
| Her heart in paſſion'gan to melt, 
Uato the Tower cloſe ſhe took, 
And with ber finger did unhook | 
The Caſement, looking forth on ſtream- 
The Scar-light'gan on Flood togleam : 
For now brave Tuan baniſht was, 
Now long leg d Spiders creep on grafſe; 
When nightingales do fit and fing, 
With priek gainſt breſt, and Fairies ring: 
Tuo houres fill'd bath been the guts 
en now begin to go to Rut : 
ben man in Rug doth cry in night; 
ook well to locks and fire - light: 
be time when Thomas with his team, 
oth lug out dung, and men gin dream: 
ben City Gates are ſhur, not open: 
And Dutch men cry, What all A- flopen. 
bout this time fair Hero Rood, + Here the 
arching Leander in the Flood. Author 
e calls for Smock, and puts off foul, foews bim- 


E 5 : * elf 4 Lins - 
aſhing her parts with Ca in Bowl. Her — 


pit, 


6140 
Her foot ſhe waſnt· O pretty foot, 
(Bur yet I am not come unto it) 


Of knee ſhe wafkc the comely pan, 


And now I come unte't anan: | 
Her thighes ſhe waſht with veins ſo blue; 


Pede, 07 * Her Pode likewiſe of ſable bue: 
loves lime · 


Below the bottom of her belly,* 
Did grow a Toy; oſ ſhape moſt ſelly : 
Though enough to make a child afear'd, 
Two Corral lips wich a black beard. ' 
And us that beaſt that's kept for breed, - 
Lets fly her water when ſh* has need, 


Which done, het Funnel ſhe turns out and i in, | 


Which was ſo like, as*c tho ſame had bin: 2 
Here will we leave her nak'd as nail J , 
And to Leander turn out tale. 

Forth from his Fathers houſe he went, 
Much like a Bird: bolt being ſent, 
From Brazil bow and truſty ſtring, 
With feathert ofthe Gray: Sooſe wing. 
He tocke him to a truſty rock, 
And ſtript him to the ebon nock. 
And being naked look't like Marni, 
With purple ſcab upon bis A-—— 


D "OD rr 
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| The ſcam berwizt-his Cod that went, 
| Scem'd like to Cupids bow unbent, 
| The Cod his quiver, where tus arrows 

| Did bang, much like a neſt of Sparrows. 
Zut ſome may think this is a fable, 

" He was fring'd with hair from Nock to nav'le! 
* Fego, ſaith he, ſo forth he goes. 


# The grave] got between his toes, * F 
; Fego & 
Nov fear'd he Neptiine as 8 God, f 1 nodal 

5 Still running with b's hand an Cod. 2 courage, 6 

O who hath ſeen a wanton Roe, we cry, zt. 


a Jump o' re the Fearn, indeed even ſo George. | 


' The lively Skip-Jack mounts and falls, 

And ſtill on Hero, Hero, calls. 

Even wich that word, wich (peedy motion, 

5 He leaps into the foaming Ocean: 
Th' enamoured Fifhes'bout bim flock, 

Some play in arm-holes, ſome in nock : 

7 Endimions love then ſhone outright 3 - 

[ He ſpi'd in Heroes Tower a light : 

And in the window looking out, 
Alovely face, that ſeem' d to pour. 
| By this fair Hero might diſcern, 


Leander: head, but not bis Jtern, | 
A | ; B 2 . - That 


"Li 1 
Nr 


6169 
That frigked underneath the waves: 
And thisis all that Hero craves, 
To ſee himſelf within her bed, 
Whom billowes beat now on the head. 
Leander now turns on bis back, 
He yerks out legs and lets arme ſlack: 
* Here eu * But then above the water floated, 
muſk note, The true Loves - lump, which Hero noted. 
nothing 64 bo 
be bid Fa Fair Hero had a goodly fight, 
true love. That could diſcern ſo far by night. 
| He was much troubled with a Shad, 
+ Here the | That did purſue this lovely Lad. 
Anthor pit. The envious fiſh did ſo torment him, 
zieth Le. A; had' been I, I ſhould have ſhent him; 
ander, and 
deFiſech And (aid, thou art a ſcabby fiſh, 
the Fiſh. To nimble at fair Heroes diſh, 
Hero did note how he was troubled : 
The water bout Leander bubbled 3 
She looks ſtill forth, kneeling on Mats; 
Foventus meets a Shole of Sprats, 
T bey him beliege on every fide, 
Betwixt bis arms and legs they glide. 
Neptune, the dreadfull God of Seas, 


Oa whom did never tick March - Fleas, 


_ 
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Taking in hand b is good Bele Spade, 
Towards Leander ftreight be made: 
T he Shad and Shole of $prats did flye, 
t fight of Neptunes angry eye. 
be God then turn'd him up- fide downe, 
And view'd bis parts from heel to crown, 
He dally*d with his elfine lecks, 
And bears him up from ſhelf and rocks 
lis cheeks, bis lips, his chin be kiſt, 
o part of Yonker Neptune miſt, 
Now Hero of his love made doubt, 
And wiſhc him there in yellow clout. 
lis chigh ſo white he Kill would fell, 
Then he would kick with horn and heel. 
Duoth Neptune then to buxſome Boy 
ay, of my courting ſeem not coy. 
oft hear, live bere my lovely Lad, 
le give thee Cod, cat Dace and Shad $ 
m as great a God as Mammon, CD 
hou ſhalt have Ling, Poor John and Sammon, 
nd if chou ſayeſt thou wilt not blab, 
Thou ſhalt have Lobſter Prawn and Crab, 
tell thee I am not Curmudgeon, 
| hou ſhalt have Rotchet, ings Gudgeon. 
5 | 3 
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1 He had 
the tooth · 
ache. 


force trares 
ſometimes. 


(18) 
The fiſh that is by Weavers eaten: 

That muſt be firſt with beetle beaten, \ 
Of Knights heard never are more — 7 
Thou ſhalt bave green fiſh and their Gubbins: _ ,- 
Ile bring thee where thou ſhalt ſee Lig: 
The luſty Oſter, Shrimp, and Grig: 
Quoth he thou ſwimmeſt wirbour force, 
And calls a Dolphin, mount bis horſe. 
And when thy mind is ſomewhat laid, 
Thou ſhalt arrive gainſt tow r of Maid . 
For well I know thou' rt th ĩther going; 
For all thy grinning, moe ks, and mowing 
I am quoth he, if thou bee t wrath, 

Keep in thy breath to eool thy broth: 
And ſo away from him be flies; 

* And water ſtood in Neptunes eyes. 

But he again, quartel to pick, 

Said, bide wich me; quoth he, ne nick. 
With that the God, with irefal hand, 
Caſt young Leander on the ſand: 
Where we will leave him, to [ay ſooth, 

4 Sucking his tongue with holow tooth: 
The Watch of Seftos Tow'r came down + 
Wich Bill in hand, Murrion on Grown: 


=eAeAv©zp} =. o;+s ==». awi@cxcc.mc ia oe ee ei. 


2 


Rux- 


Who's there, quoth one? quoth be, tis I; 


| (29) 
Rug: gen on back, Lanchorn in band, 
By two and two this ruſty band, 
Did caketheir way unto the Plat, 
Whereas Leender naked (at. 
Theſe Sons of night did ſtraight him ſpy, 


1 *Tis I, quoth be: is that an anſwer ? 

1 It is, quoth he, wert thou my Grandſire 2 
The vwiſeſt of them then did ſcan, 

And ſaid' ſure Neighbours, tis meer man. 
7 Nay ſaid another, that's not ſo 3 

For this bath nailes you ſee on Toe: 

: And meer man bath no feet but fins, 

And this hath legs you ſee and ſfiins. 
Quoth one, to Sea I ſhall him hunt, 
Speak if I ſhall y with that the Cunt 
cable thus ſpake, what wards ſpake he, 
J think, ſayes one, ſome two or three 3 

Go then in peace, and ſtrike him down, 
Then forth Reps one with bill ſo brown, 
A ſore- ey d Knaye lapt up in rug, 

For manners like your Weſtern Pug. 

His name for ſooth, was cleiped Wharton, 


He was ee n born at good Hog · Norton: 


3 4 This 


(20) 


This Dormouſe without wit or skill, 
Ran at Leander with his bill. Ki 
Leander lying on his face, . 
Not his back, Dunce running bis r: race: 
His binder parts bore ſomewhat high, 
Now was be come Leander nigh : 

He lifts up bill to cleave a rock, 


Leander with a ſtart did riſe, 

And breaks bis noſe faſt by his eyes; 

* Oh who bath ſeen an archer good, 

thee for a Poaking for arrow-bead with wood; 

ſearching So far'd this Clot-pole noſe to find 

Fimilee And grubbed till bis eyes were blind: 
But all in vaine, the more he ſtrove, 
The further in bis noſe he drove; 
For th'noſe indeed it ſtuck ſo faſt, 
He was forc't to leave it, and agaſt, 
Runs unto Harper plain to be 


Who lifting up their gogling eyes, 
They hear a voice, and thus it cries, 
My noſe, my noſe ; my noſe and eyes. 


Bill fled from bands,Noſe ſtruck in nock. | 


Taere, Wazchmen bired with pe nee three, 


(21) 


N Lane Mill cow'rd them apace he haſted, 


. 


. 


1; 


Without his noſe his face all blaſted, 
Away they ran for feare of foes, | 
Kib'd heels to fave they ran on toes. 


For haſt we leave them running ſtill, 
And to Leander turn our quill. 


Hero was all this while in dumps, 


5 Noi gins he to beſtir his Kumps. 


Wrath for to ſay he now did ſmart, 


He could not pull out noſe by art. 


The other on her buggle-boe. 


Well to be ſhort for feare of Watch, 
He runs to Ton'r and pulls the latch, 


Divineſt Hero was in bed 


Tbe door being ope, he in doth tread : 
| Yer for no ear ſhould hear him travel 5 
From feet he wipes the ſtony gravel : 


$o goes me on neerer and neerer, 
And with one eye did underpeer her. 
Night being warm the cloaths were off, 


# $Soorb*cwas enough to catch a cough : 
Leander thought it was no matter, 


Though teeth within his bead did charters 
One hand he put upon ber toe; 


Quoth 


(22) 
Quoth he thus ſoſely, Hero, Hero : 
Away quoth ſhe, and comenoneer-ob, 
Let thus ſhe (aid when ſhe was wa ked, 
Fye upon pride when men goe naked: 7 
A glimmering taper ſtood by bed, 5-4 4 
Which in and out did put his bead: ? 
And by that light ſhe did him know, 
Standing like image of Rye- dough. 

The well hung youth then ſpake this word, 
Quoth he, I muſt lay Knife aboard. 

I've ſnum, quoth be, through thick and thin, 
Brine- waves have beat both neck and chin. 


- ND auf ee 
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Leander in her Haven caſt Anchor. 


He rides ſecure in Heroes rode, 
Now he begins to lay on load. 
I'm come through watch and their brown bats, 
Now Hero feels his ewittle-cum=twats, 

Alas poor ſoul ſhe did not firive 3 | 
Leander at her rump let drive. . 
He now forgot, as I ſuppoſe, 
That in bis hobler there was noſe. | | 
I'm come, ſaid he, from fide of ſhore, 
Where lowſie beggars ſate of yore. 


(33) 
[And now the beggar makes me ſing 
rde love of the Canpbeman King: 


Lranders rate; 
On this green bank he firſt did ſpy, 
| One ſuany day the beggar lye, 
Diſplaying to fair Phebw fire, 

7 Ths Marigold of Loves deſite. 

To Marigold I ic compare, 

Cauſe *ewas the colour of her baire, 

5 Which fill co Titan was difplay'd, 
In window King ftands rich array'd, 
And ſpies by chance the beggar lye, 
Back to the ground, face to the skie, 
: Then like the Snake ſhe caſt ber 1kin, 
| Whoſe amel'd body tumbled in 
Her mothers lap in apron green, 
And covered that, it was not ſeen: 

- Her hair in goodly elf-locks hung, 
All down ber ſhoulders, and among 
| The roots of it, the Dandriff white, 
Like hoared froſts ſhining by night. 
When Phehe and her ſilver train, 
be Yard, Orion, and Charles Wain. 


= ＋ 
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Look down upon the .. of grals 
30 ſprinkled was the head of Laſs, 
She wreath'd her body on one fide, 
Her legs a mole-bil did divide. 

'® Ie might * camphetua mouth did water ſhed 

Fancics and toyes were in his head. 

Under her arme did Cupid lye, 

And ſhot Campbetus in the eye, 

Who cloſely Rood in window peeping 

WhilR beggar poor en bank lay ſleeping, 

He took bis love ere ſhe did riſe, 

And ſung this note with tears in eyes. 


Sx Cf» w 


o King, whet art thou but a bubble 

That fwims in ſtream ſo ſwift 3 

Thy joy ſoon turns to grief and trou bie, 

Much like « Boat 4 drift ; 1 
That ſevered & from poop of Sbip, 

That wanders in ihe Ocean; 

The beggar tum d upon ber bip. 

Then lay ſtill wit bout motion. 


He takes me his Proſpective Glaſs. 


1 | appear in print, 
My paſſoon ſhall appear in print, Alike 


„ vx ted wut to aa WB Ba © oa) ww: 


3 
Make ready Preſs good Hedger, 

| $a ibu Cawpbetua ſav « dint x 
- | And fell in love with begger. 


Ab me poor King | I'm now a coptive made 
Io one that hath no living, land, ar trade. 
. | What ſhall I Gay in this > What (hall I doe; 

# Sball I love her to foot bath nere a ſhove? | 
Im a King, my Rate in State is mighty, 

Sball I love ber who bath ſold Aqua- vita? 
My rich bloud boyls at this ſo ſweet eſpial, 
: Ev'n like a Boar, ſo chaſes my Collop Royal. 
He calls for page, and him for water ſends ; 
This way and that; he the proud Griſſel bends: 
| The reaſon why bis bobber Rood ſo ill, 
| Uncover'd lay the filly beggars cliff. 

As he was Randing bis full view to take, 
He ſpy'd her ſtretch, and ſtretching gan to wake: 
Being big with Thomas, ſhe held up one leg, 
And like the ant, on mole ri] laid ber egg; 
| Then did ſhe riſe with ſuch a rude behaviour. 
That Royal noſe took winding of that ſavour 3 
Which made him ſay, bebold I come to win thee, 
Noy I perceive that thou baſt ſomething in thee. | 
1 ; Domn, 


| 629 
Down, down he gocadhe \beggar to behold, 
And as be went he calls for purſe of gald;. 


"The end of this Papi on. 


T'be beggar now is come to gate of King, g 
To beg for bread and meat, or bre ad and ling. = 
Which when the King bebeld wirhin bis Portal, 
Some, graſſe and hay, quoth he, we are all mortal. 
She wich a Crutch did cry, God ſave his grace, 
The honeſt King bade all forſake the place. : 
Which when the Lords and all che reſt were gone, b 
Quoth he, ſpeak beggar, and ſpeak words but one. 


Wilt thou forſake thy beggars life, 
And leave off wearing patches ? 
Thou ſhalt no morewear ſtring in kniſa, 
He throws, the beggar cacchts. 
Dear take this purſe 3 nay be noticoy 3 
The ſimple mute dork Rand, 
Quoth ſhe, my Liege, Perdon a woy, 
Co fell on knee and band. 
Thou ſhalt, quoth be, I do nat mock, 
If chou wilt take my offer, 


(#7) | 
Have Rocking hoo, and Holland ſmock, N 
Eke gold to put in coffer. ain 
Thy rooms they ſhall be bung with une, N on 
Head-ftuck with filver pins: | 2 
Thou ſhalt no more ſell Roſa (olis, 7 1988 
Nor buy the Coney - skins. 
But firſt reſolve me truly this, 
Hath any tag or rag 
Put Probe into thy Otiſice, 
Or mater'd thy black nag? 
No, doughty Liege, Ile tell you true, 
Though poor, I have been chaft 3 
No man did ever here imbrue, 
e bo inting beneath her waſt.) 
With that he took her by the hand, 
Which was by Phabus parcht, 
Quoth he ariſe, ariſe and ſtand ; 
To lodge of King they marcht. 
| Which when they came in room call'd private, 
None but themſelves alone, | 
| At lowſie beggar he lets drive at, 
V Twas dark, her name was Fon, 
Dear Liege, quoch ſhe ; away, quoth be, 
So layes ber down on back; 


And 


(28) 
+ And with his finger he doth not liger: ſi 7 HP 
* Yak, by * But pulls me out his rack, ; 
yeaſon i ld bald His Taffel gentle be did put "7 \T; 
rack. Into her bomely Mew, | WEE 
| His Rounſifal in ber Cob nut, 25 
In bladder were Beans blue. l 
He laid her bead againſt a ſtoop, r 
She knew well his pretence: 3 
Hs taught the beggar ber lyripoop, 
And paid ber odd five pence. 
He uſed art with both his chumbs, 
Quoth ſhe, dread Lord; no more; 1 
His curral tickled her tooth - gums, 
Let open ſtood the door: 
With fingers wet in came a Lord; 
Who beard a noyſe in bouſe; 
Sayes beggar now, dread Lord, no word, 
ut peace and catch a Mouſe. 
The noble ſpy'd him very ſoon, 
And fell low on his knee, 
He ſaw King in bis honey Moon, 
And all to be ſhitten was he, ; 
Quoth Baron bold, Gewpbetus then, 
. © Your Grace may have doun-pallet + 0 


29 
Now be regards not Noble man, 

* But too'r he goes ding-maller, 

Her Hockly- hole Kings ſhould abhore, 

Being man was in that place 3 

He puts in Glaſting-uri-core 

| Before the young mans face. 

4 Well, Noble man at laſt gan call, 

Quoth King to Lord, go down; 
And bring me here a Camphire ball, 

| Tiewaſh from head rocrown. | 
And as you go'give order ſtreight, (.- 

7 Unto che Cook for ſupper 3 

; | (Thine ear, cis matter of much weight) 

Bring brimſtoneand ſweet butter. 

|| Go get thee gone, and bring wich ſpeed 
! - Thoſe things I have appointed , 

| Ofrobes bring ſtore, truth is indeed, 

Ile have my King annoynted. „ 


: Quoth Hero, What became of Tore ? 
| Sayes he, Omnia vincit amor. 

| He was o'recome and glad to flye, 

| {To place where AG he doth lye. 


. | C Leande- 


(89) 
L.eauder now w made end af tale, 
Wichout ſhirt line ing, or ſhirt male: 
Indeed bis tale was well compact, 
For every word he made an act. 
Her legs were ty d in true · loves knot, 
On top of back, full well l. wot 2 
Poor ſoul ſhe lay like cheek of Qxe 
$tu'd in a pot, or regking Socks. 
The Lark now fings with cheei ſull note, 
And morn was come as gray as graat: 
O day, queth ſhe, to love moſt cruel ! 
Hero had meſs of water gruel, 
Which ſtood by bed before provided, 
And hand of Hero Rreight i js guided 
To mouth of Puny to make ſtrong, 
The knot of loves White · leather · thong : 
Then up beflings, and with a ſtart, 
Quoth naked man, I muſt depart; 
Firſt twixt her pillars, truth to ſay, 
Leander wrote, Ne ultra. 
No ſooner he from bed did jump, 
Out flew the noſe with ſuch a thump, 
That Heroes Father in next room, 
Did leave bis bed and in did cone, 


| 
Leander 
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8 65). 
Leander hears the, Man of. ge 
Wha call'd for ſworq unto this page.3 
He ſeeing him come, with much amazement, 
He runs and creeps out at the caſement. 
His Calls when-pen-cough indeed, | 
Was much in dangered by his ſpeeds 


For book of window got it faſt, 


And held biq there, till all-agall; | 

Fair Hero roſe and want unto bim 3 
And with ber finger did undo him. 

He down does fall without 2 word: 
At window ſtruck ald man with ſword, 
Who ſe ing on Hoor there lay a noſe, 


Quoth be, I've bid him I ſuppoſe: 


Li wh was the time when Fryersyray, 
Did ring to Mattins break ot day: 
When Poets good do wake to plot, 


And drunkard lefves'bis cloik for ſhot; 


When Carriers put one ſhooes and boſe, 
And Maids do empty ſtools call'd cloſe: 
Tbat was che time when Lerner fell, 
From forth of window, truth to tell · 
He bad forſook'tiis.divine Pillows, 
To fall among the raging billows. 

GS 


229 8 

Ilue - beard call'd Neptune, being mad 8 
For the diſgrace he lately bad ; = 
This is chetroth I need not blab; 
Turn'd young Leiner to a Crab: 5 
And made the Proverb, ſure *rwas ſo, 
That love muſt creep where t cannot go: 
And his dwelling was Abidos, | 
He was doom'd ever to creep ſide-wayes: 


Poor Heroes ſorrow now redoubles, 325 
*The fe leſt her in a pe ck of troubles: 
g 74 b A ſenſleſs man came to the Tow r, 
One ſenſe he wants having but fours = 
Now ſmell my meaning if you can, 
Wich him came Roger, Thomas, Tobn, g 


And all the reſt of Mars bis crue, | 
Whoſe eyes were black, ſome gray, none blue, 
This Sheepſhead-rabble comes ang knocks, 

As ihb:y would break open all the locks. 

Fair Weroes father in a rigor, - 

Hearing that noyſe, runs downlike Tygor: 
Quoth he who's there ? what are ye drunk ? 
And Kill the more they ſtir d they ſtunk. 

The Watch, ſayes one, open the Gate, 
The Watch, ſayes be, haveing a ſfirew d pate. 


He 
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| -. 0893 
He op's the door, and ſtandeth ſtill, | 
And ſpake theſe words, What is your will? 
Our will, quoth be, what call you that? 
And ſpy'd the Noſepin'd in his hat, 
Wbich when they all of them ſpi'd, 
| This, this is he, ſtrike downthey cri'd. 
; Then round about hey him inviron, 
And up they | ft their ruſty iron. 

He brake away, and bade them baſe, 
And afrer they did run apace 2 
And ran direct, as J ſuppoſe, 
For ſtil the man did follow his Noſe: 
- Hefollow'd cloſe with bis deſect, 
And Kill his Noſe was his proſpe&. 
Ob, had they catcht him them among, 
And all their bills at him they dung. 
But note the pity of the Gods 
Extended toward theſe Hodmandods, 
And firſt for him that loft his Noſe, 
(The truth to you I will diſcloſe 3) 
Becauſe bis face did ſeem to ſcowle, 
IT be Gods transform'd him to an Owl. 
And for this was i ih dead of night 
They decun'8 dim mover Lydapighe- 
3 


To 
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bis time. 


Coun) 
To ſhew hiz beings ſo God i960: 


Made the ſuſt @mbofs Wachmann: 
And when be cheughrre cry, My No 


To whit, 10 boo he ſet kig and up he voi, 
And, being compelled by th angry Gd} 


* A fanou⸗ He clapt his wiagb ani fine to Tdi! 
Surgeon in | 


Yet the Gods ſury wa noodone, 
They were transform d each mothers id. 


sa yes one, Ye Gods / it it ꝓcus will - 


And ſpake no more, his m Nen bil 
And cauſe the Owl he ſhould not mack}; 


The Gods madse bin the ſioſt WWod cc: 


He wears he forme ofyWawhnanttill, - 
And will for aye, winpſſe bis bil- 
One Watchman ba didi ſtay bobiad⸗ 
And he was turn'd te bugxard blinds: 
The laſt wag thinkingh&@wtorun 
$aying a fair thce&ibey have jpun; 
Becauſe he ſaid theſe · Words in ſpight 

He liv'd and di'd a bir d of nia 
His ill luck ſure I muſrnot ſ mother, 


He did watch thi nigbe for another. 


And for becauſe his ape as ill, 
He never flies butin the yl anos 
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In memory ofthis mifchince, 
The Record you rhayſce ih F rante, 
Upon each door where they mult: watch, 
In chalk they ſet on door or batch, 
| The very form of a'bitds foot's 
| In Englund they cone nekrer tot, 
For the three claws you plainly ſee, 
| Thatis for every'claw a peny. 


F Butnowto old man in a trance, 
We muſt proceed to his miſchance 3 , 
And ſo his grief, and much miſprifion, 
We'll ell what bapned in his Viſion. 
Ibere came to him, as 'rwere in ſi gbc, 
| o lovely Lady; but ng Knight- | 
Te Lady, ſeem'd for Lover loſt, 
To be on bed of Nettle toſt ; 
: Of Nettle ; worſe! for to the quick, 
| She often had indur'd the prick 
Without complaining, and poor ape, 


| To ber it ſcem'd but at a . Jape. An old 
[As Poet · witty well could ſay, word, bur 
oy ay Joung mn 
A ſport, a merriment, a play. uſe it. 
\ | Bur ſhe poor Lady almoſt fr ant ich, 
| C4 As 
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As you may ſee inarras antick; PISS, =; 
With bair diſhevel'd romes. about, +37 
Vowing to find Leander out, 1 35 | 
And get him in where no baſe patch, „ 
With painted ſtaff, no rugged watch 3 
No nor ber father with head hoary, 
Should come to interrupt the ſtory - £46 7 
That is, ſhe meant for ber delight, | 
Leander in her book ſhould write, | 
And blame bee not to rove with randing z | 4 
For ſhe bad loſt her underſtanding, [49 
Which Randing Rifflyto her, might have put, 
No cut * Some comfort to have cui d her cut. 
8 © Burl too far digreſs, this fearful fight, 2 
* The aged father from his wits did fcight, 
Or them from him, I know not whether; 
But ſure I am they went not both together, 


A mad old man he was, and lo he dy d. 
Fair Hero, like the wench that cry d 2 
Till ſhe was turned to a Kone, Fo 
For her Leander made her moan. 
But when ſhe heard, poor ſilly drab, 
That he was turn'd into a cca, +», 
CO EL = She 
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(37) 


She then fell down as flat as Flownder, (ber 
Her Floodgates ope't, and her own water drown'd 


2 


THE EPITAPH. 


They both were drown'd, whilſt Love 
and Fate contended ; 


And thus they both pure fleſh; like pure 
| fiſh ended. a ly hn 
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Dwarfe, 


. 1 $huires iy truck park: 
He bit, hoch dad baden ider 


* 
2 
5 


Squire, | TS 
O coward baſe, 2 fear ll never lin, 
Till'c ſhrink tby bearc as ſmall as head of pine! 
Ladys wich pterty finged incher eye; | 
Lamens her. La Knighs, and (hall J fly s 
Is big a time for blade to ſhift for's ſelf, 
When Giant vile call Knight a ſaea hing H.. 
This day day asfaijasheare could wiſh) 
This Giant ſtood on ſhore of Sea to fiſh : 
For angling. Rod, be took a: ſturdy Oake, 


For line a Cable, chas i in florm ne're brole 3. Ui 
Nis 
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His book was ſuch as beads the end of Pole; 
To pluck down houſe, e te fire conſumes Abele! : 
His h book was baited with's Dragons tail, 
And then on Rock he ood, to bob for Whale: 
Which ſtrait he caugbt / and nimbly home did pack 
Wich ten cart load of dinner on his back. 


30 home ward bent, bis eye t too rude, and cunning, 


Spies Knight and Lady, by a hedge 3 ſunmläg. 

That Modicum of meat he down did lay, 

(For it was all he eat on Faſting day.) 

They come in's rage, he ſpucns up huge tree roots, 
Nom nick to Lady Knight, and up with boots. 


Enter Gant, Knight, Danſel. 


Gan, 
Bold recreant wight ! what fate did bi. her call thee, 
To tempt bis ſtrength that ba's ſuch power to maul 
(thee ? 
How durk thy puling Danſe bither wander 
What was the talk you by youd = did NT 
Damſel, ; 
Patience ſweet man of might: alas, heaven knowes, 


We only hither came to gather flows} 
| And 
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099 ; 


And bullies two or three, for truth to tell Ye, 


I've long'd Fx weeks, with hem to fill my belly. 


Vfecks, if you'l believ? 70 nobgbt elſe was meant ſure 
By ibis our unt, which Erants call adventure: : 


Gyan, 


Shall I grow meek al 26 babe, when ev'ry Trull is 
30 bold o Real my Nows, and pick my bullies ? 


Knight © | 
Fear not, let him ſtorm on; 4 till grow roukber; 
Thou that art bright 45 candle cleat'd by ſnaffer, 
Canſt nere endure a blemiſti or eclips, 


From ſuch a hook · nos? d, foul-· mouth d blober lips: 
| Ere be ſhall boaſt he us d thee thus to his people, 


Ple (ge him rt e bigh as any steeple,. | 
Gyan, 

If I but upward heave my Oiken twig, | 

p le teach thee play the Tomboy, ber the Rig, 

Within my forreſt bounds z what doth ſhe ail, 

But ſhe may ſerve 2s Cook to dreſs my Whale? 

In this het D amſels tire, and robe of Sarſnet, 


| The ſhall ſowſe Bore, fry tripes, and wild bogs barſ? 


(net, 


Knight, 
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Kd A 
Knight, ct a ES 
Monſter vile, thou 871 hs Lubber, 7 
Art thou not mov d to lee ber whine and bluber 4 B- 
Shall Bamfel fair (as thou niuft needs confels het) 
With Canvas apron, Cook thy meat at Dreſſer ? 
Shall.ſhe that is of ſoft and d plant mettle, = |: 
(Whole fingers fl would grul now. ſcomre.a Ket- | 
(le ? | 


Tbough not to ſcuffle given, now Ile thwarc thee, 


Let Blawye.chy daugheer(ervectardhillings-forrys |} 
Tis mec L chink) fu Baggages | | 
Should in a Kitchin drudg-for yearly Wages, | 1 
Then gentle ſhe; ho hach been bred eo and | 1 
Neer Chair.of Queen, wich Lfland:Sbeck-in hand: | 
At Queſtiaus and commands all nighttoplays = = | 
And amber Poſſits eat at break of day; 1 
Or ſcore out busbands in ihę charcole aſhes, . 
With Country Knights, (nat roaring. Country . 4 
($naſhes) | 
Hath been ber breeding Rill, and's more fit far, f ; 


To play an Virginals and the Gittor, 
Then Rir à $ea-coal fire, or {cum a Cauldron, 


When thow'rt to break "ay falt on a Bulls cbaldron. | T 
Syun, 


nc 
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; Stand off a while, and ſee bow Ple abe tm 


(48) 
Giant, 


Thea .I perceive I. muit liſt up my Pole, 

And deal your Love: rich noddle ſueb a dole, 
That every blow ſhall make ſo huge a clatter, 

Men ten leagues off thall 8 Ha ! what's the 


oy 


| Kind grumbling youth 1 1 know that thou art able 


And want of breeding makes thee proud wo ſquablez 


| Yer ſure thy nature doth compunRion-mean, 
{ Though (las I) thy Mother was a flurdy Quean; 
| Let not meek Lovers kindle thy fierce wrath, 

| But keep thy bluſtring breath to cool thy broth. 


Knight 7 


| Whine not ary, love, bigfury nete: _ we * 


IF 


N 


Squire, 


Non look to'r Knight, his ſuch a ey rare blade 155 


In Gaule he ling d the valiant Sir Py 
Dwarſe, 


4 E ” 
9 8 


144) 
Dwarfe, 
Wich bow now $þid ſhoot the Son of Punt; 


With Gyolſe bow elſe, or Pellet out of Trunk 


per, 


Ple &rike chee till thou ank when the vs is, 
Of wights chat ſneak below, call d Antipodes. 


 Exten Merlin, Jet 
My artſkall turn this combate to delgbe, 
They hall unto fantaſtick muſick __ | 


82 M E briſtian people all give ear, 

u mo ihe grief of u, | 
caus A. ly 1he death of three ihildren dear, 
T8 which i it bapned ber. 


And the there befel au —— m, 
By fault of 4 Carpenters Son, 

Wha to Saw chips hu ſharp Are lent, 
Moe worth the time may Lon. 


4 
-f 
& 4 
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| My London ſey, Wo Wo web the Carpenter, 
| And all ſuch Block-bead fools, 
Would be were bang'd up like a Serpent here, 
F or jefting with edg-toots. 


For imo the chips there ſell « Fark, 
M bich Put out in (ub flames, 
That it was known imo Southwark, 
Which lives beyond the Thames. Y 


For Loe the Bridge wat wondrous high ' 
With waer underneath, 
4 O're which as many fiſhes fly, 
43, birds therein doth breath. 


44 yet the fire conſum'd the Bridg, 
Not far from place of landing, 
And though the building was full big 
Tt fell down vet with ſtanding. 


And che imo ibe water fell, | 
So many Pinner diſhes, b 
That 6 man might have tagten % ve wo, 
0} Bunz boyld aud —_ Fiſhes, 


4 
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And thu the Bridg of London Ton, + 3. 
For building that was ſumptuous, 3 
Was All by fire Half burnt down, 
For being too contumptions. N“ 


And thus you have all, but half wy Song, 2 
Pray lift to what comes after; 

For now I have cool'd you with the Fire, 
I'le watm you with the water. 


Fle tell you what the Rivers name , 
Where theſe children did ſl:de-a, 
It was ſaire Londons ſwi ſicſt Thames, 
That keeps both time and Tide · a2. 


Al on the temb of January, 1 
To the wonder of much people, 
T' was frozen o're, that well would bear 


Almoſt a Country Stceple, 


- Three children ſliding thexeabouts, 


pon a place too thin, 3 
That ſo ar laũ it did fall out, 


- 23 "3A 2 


UM 


| (47) | 
A gest Lord there was thee laid with the King, © 
And with the King great wager makes + 
But when he ſaw be could not win, 
He Abt, and would have drawen ſtakes. 4 


© | He ſeid it would beer a man for to ſlide, 
And laid a hundred pound 
The King ſaid it would break, and ſo it did, 
For ibree children there were dromn d. he 


Of which ones bead was from his Should 
Ers ſtricken, whoſe name was John, 
. Who iben cry d ont as loud a he could, . 44 
O Lon-aLon-a London. 


- | Ob! cur-cut»turn from thy ſinfull race, 
Thus did bis fpeech decay ; . 
I wonder that in ſuch a caſe, | 
He had tio more to ſay, 2 


And thus being drewn'd, a lack, a lack, 
The water ran down their throats, 
And ſtopt their breaths 1h:ee houres by the Cloc x, 


41 Beforeth'y could get any Boas. 
D 2 Te 
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ERS: 
Te Parents 4!1tha children bave 
And ye that have none yet ; 
Preſerve your children from the gr ave, 
And teach them at home to ſt. 


For hid theſe at 4 Sermon been, 
Or elſe npon dry ground, 

Why then I would never bave been ſeen, 
Tf ibat they bad beendrown'd, 


Even as « Huntſman tyes his dogs, 


For fear they ſhould goe fro bim, 
Lo iyt your children with ſeve/ ities clogs, 
Unty'um and you'l undo'am, 


God bleſs our Noble Parliament, 
rAnd rid them from all ſears, 


God bleſs all ib Commons of ibis Land, 


And God bleſs (ome 0'th' Peers. 


— 
ts. © 


THE 
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a8 8282888 
THE PIGG. 


(1) 
1 Sing not Reader of the ſight 
" Twixt Bailiffs and that doughty Knight 
Sir Ambroſe, ſung before: 
Nor of that diſmall Counter ſcuffle, 
Nor yet of that Pantofle, 
They ſay the Virgin wore. 
(3) 2 
No Turkey-cock with Pigmyes fray, 
Or whether then did get the day, 
Nor yet Tom Coriots ſhooes ; 
Nor yet the ſwine· fac'd Maydens head, 
lih ' Netherlands they ſay was bred, 
ls ſubject of my Muſe. 
(3) 
But in Rhime Doggrill I ſhall tell, | 
What danger to a Pig Ro 5 A. 


Vi 


(50) 
As I can well rebearſe ; 
As true as if the Pig could ſpealc 
On Spit, in Proſe would eicher ſqueak, 
Or grunt it out in verſe.  - 


(4) 
A boyſterous rout of armed Hoſt 
Juſt as the Pig was ready roſt, 
Ruſhe in at doors, (God bleſs us!) 
The Leader of this Warlike rout, 
Strong men at armes, and Romack ſtout, 
I ween, was Captain Beſſus. 
(s) 
They lately had in. Scotland been, : hy. 
Where they ſuch ſtore of Sows had ſeen, 
T bat garr'd them hate their Babbies 3 
And Beſſus men neer Norton lay, 
Where Pigs you knowon Organs play, 
That once belong'd to abbeys, 
(6) 
It vas a Tithe Pig I confeſs, 
And ſo the crime might be no leſs, 
- Then ift a Caſſock wore; ; 


UMI 


f ( 5 1 ) | | | | . 
But yet in Orders it was nere, | 
Nor ever preacht, unleſt it were 


Ich*cub the night before. 


| TS 

Nor was it Popiſhly inclin'd, 
Although by forreſt law their kind, 

Are taught to uſe the Ring : 
What though it wore a Scarlet-Coat 2 
It nere appear d ith*Kirk to vote, 

Lorcher Fine Baby King. 
_ 
I But right or wrong, ſuch dainty Cates 
Were nere ordain'd for Reprobates, 

The fat o th earth is theirs 3 
The Saints by Faith and Plunder ha ve 
An heritance, and muſt inſl ave 
Malignants, and their Heirs. ” 

„ 0 

Fall on, fall on; they cry aloud, 1". 
This Pig's of Antichriſtian brood, 

You'l find we are no daſtards 
Their teeth ſo (harp, their ſtomacłs keen 
That Marriors you would them ween, 


Or Wood of Kents own Baſt ards. 2 
7 : D 4 But 


ul 


N 
(19) 


But now to tell bow from the pawes 
Of tb' unlickt Whelps with greedy jawes 
This Pigg eſcap'd, hereafter 3 
As then our bellies gan to prank it, 
(Thanks to Beſſe for that good banquet) 
Will fill your mouth with laughter. 
(47 
A ſturdy Lale with courage bold, > 
On Pigg, and ſpit, and all, laid hold, 
And ſwore ſhe would it reſcue 3 
For whether they their teeth did ſet, 
For anger, or for hunger whet, 
She way'd not that a feſcue. 
| (129 
Tbis brave incounter had you ſeen, 
You would have ſworn ſhe ſhould be Queen 
Of th'Amazons, or Fayriesz © 
And if ſhe make good the retreat, 
Her ſole prote ctreſſe wee'l create 


Of Milk- maids and their Darys, 


} 


* 
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GY 
(13) 


Hip ſtaires ſhe marcheth inatrice, 7 
And ſafely convey'd is the Greice 
Into my Ladies chamber; 
zuch holy grounds not trod by thoſe, 
Whoſe arm · pits, and whoſe ſockleſle toes, 
Are not ſo ſweet as amber. 


1 _— * 
The Jewes nere eat their paſchall Lamb 
In half ſuch haſt, as we did eram 
This pig unto our dinners: 
Like Presbyterians we did feed, | 
No grace that day our meat did need, 
For that belongs to ſinners. 


? (15) 
And when the ſtory ofthe Pigg | 
Was done; the pettitoes a Jigg, 
Came trippiog in at Supper: 
Twas meat and drink to us to (4 
The ſouldiers by the Jade to be 
Thus thruſt beſides tbe crupper. 


N 


MI 


(54) 


ON 


Maſter of 


1 N Pauls C burch yard i London, 
There dwells, a yoble F erker, 

Tike bitd you that paſe, ... . 

Left you taſt of his Laſh 3 


Still doth he en, 

Take him up, tale bim up Sir, 
untruſi with expedition, 

O the Burchin tool 

Which he winds ttb'$choel, 
Frights worſe then an Inguiſtien. 


Tf that you chance to paſs thete, 
A4, dub tbe man of Blacking, 

He inſults like a Puttoch, 

O're the prey of the Buntock,, = 


For I have found him 4 Ferker : 3 E mJ 


DOCTOR GILL, 


PAULS SCHOOL. 


— 2 


üb 


'\ 
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With « whipt Arſe [ends bim packing, 
Still doth, &c. | 


For when thi well truſs*d Trouncer, 
Into the School doth enter, 
With bk Napkin at bis Noſe, 
And b Orange flufe with Gloves . 
On any Arſe-he'l venten, 
Still doth, &c. 


A French man void of Engliſh, 
Enquiring for Pauls Steeple, - 

Hs par don « Moy, 

He counted a toy, 
For he whips him before all people, 
Still doth, &c, , 


A Welch man once was wh pt there, 
umill be did beſpit him, 
Hi Culs-Pluntera Nail, 
Could not prevail, 
Fos he whips the Cambro brit ain. 
Still deuh, &c. 


(56) 
A Cris of 1he Train'd Band, 
Sirnam'd Cornelius Wallis: 
He Whipt h. m ſo ſore, 
Both behind and he fore; 
He noteht bi Arſe like Tallis, 
Still doth, &c. 


Fer à picce of Beefe and Turnip 
Negiced with a ( abbage, 

He took up the Male-Pillion 

Of ie bouncing maid Gillian, 
And ſowc'd ber like a Baggage. 
Still doth, &c. 


A Porter came in rudely, 

And difturb'd the humming Concord: 
He toke up b Frock, | 
And paid hi Nock, 

And ſamt d bim with his own Cord, 

Still doth be cry, &c. 


GILL 
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188 (57) els: 
GILL upon GILL: 
OR, 


Gills Aſs uncas'd, unſtript, 
unbound. 


8 I R, did you me this Bpiftle ſend, ' 

Which is ſo vile and lewdly pen'd 3 

In which no line | can eſpy 2 

Ol ſenſe, or true Orthography, 
$o ſlovenly ic goes, 
In verſe and Proſe, 

For which I muſt pull down your Hoſe: 5 
O good Sir, then cry'd be, 0 
In private let it be, | 

And doe not ſauce me openly. 


Tes Sir, I'le ſauce you openly, 

Before Sonnd and the company; 

And that none at thee may take heart, 

| Though thou art Batceblour of Art 
T bough thou haſt paid thy Fees 
For thy Degrees . 


Ter 
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* When he 
was Clark 
im Wad- 
bam, and 


flung 
ont of 
Eburcb, 
bidding 
the people 
Eng to the 
praiſe and 
| Glory of 
God Qai- 
cunque 
vult. 
He was 
vo, A ins 
Blanket. 


| (58) 
Yet I will make thy Arſe to ſneer; 

And new | doe begin 

To threſh it on thy skin, | 
For now my hand is in, fs in; E 


Firſt for the Theams which thou me ſent, = | 
Wherein much non · ſcnſe thou didſt vent; 
And for that bar barous piece of Greek, 
For which in Garibems thou didſt ſeek, ; 
And for thy faults not few, 


Therefore me not beſeech 
To pardon now thy breech, 
For I'le be thy Arſe Leacb, Arſe Leach. 


> _ yy wad 


Next for the offence that thou didſt give, L 
When as in Trinity thou didſt live, ; | X 
And hadſt thy Arſe in Waibam Coll. mult 
For bidding ſing, * Quicunque vult, 
And for thy + Elanketting, 7 
And many ſuch a thing. | 
For which thy name in Town doth ring, 


And none deſerves ſo ill. 1 
| To 


(59) 


'To hear as bad as Gill, 
Tby name it * a Prove; b ſtill. 


Next ſince thou a Preacher were, 4 Knuves | 
Thou venteſt haſt ſuch raſcal Geer, tongue and. 
, , a Whores 
For which the French men all cry'd fie, . 
To hear ſuch Pulpit Ribauldry, can bold? 
And ſorry were to lee, | 
40 wortby a degree, 


So ill to be beſtow'd on thee 
But glad zm I to ſay 
The Maſters made thee ſtay, 


Till thou in * <Querto didſt them pray. fe lid 

| fit four 
But now-remains the vileſt thing, — | 
The Ale houſe barking gainſt the K. 9 


And. all iis brave and Noble Peers, 
For whica thou ventredſt for thy ears, 
And if thou hadſt thy right, 
Cut off they had bten quite, 
And thou hadſt been a Rogue in ſight: oy 8 
But though thou mercy linde, + / 2 7 9 
Let Ile not be ſo kinde, 75 
But Ile jerk thee behind, behind, 
| FINTS- 
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